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Friedrich Hall I have always rendered unto Caesar that
which is Caesar's. I will go on doing so.

Ida Hall Hasn't life taught you anything?

Friedrich Hall Yes, Ida. Here in this concentration camp
it's taught me that I am on the path of righteousness.

S.S. Man. You must say goodbye now ... the visiting-
hour is up.

Ida Hall Don't be headstrong, Friedrich, I entreat you.
Are you so sure what is God's and what is Caesar's?

S.S. Man. The visiting-hour is up.

Ida Hall Be sure you keep warm, Friedrich; you catch
cold so easily. Do they look after you here? And take a
walk in the fresh air every day. And rest your eyes.
Don't stay up at night so long reading, Goodbye, Fried-
rich. I think of you day and night, and I pray God that
you come home safe and sound.

Friedrich Hall

[Embracing IDA.]
Be strong, Ida,

Christine Hall. Goodbye, father.

Friedrich Hall Goodbye, my dear child. I'm anxious about
you.

Christine Hall. No, don't worry about me, father.

Friedrich Hall Look after your mother.
[Softly.]